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_ Captain Farquar, 


Saib, 


| Lieutenant Sul phur, 


| "MSaunderſon, 


F - 
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— 


 noyaay (or Tippoo). 


Miſs Lucy Seymour, 
Miſs Maria OE PRI, 
Suſan, 


— 


DRAMATIS 
General Howitzer, 


8 Y ui ? 


- Mr-DaxRxiEy. 


PERSONA&. 


"Mr. JonnsTONE. 
' Mrs. KeEnNneDY., 


Mr. Davies. 
"Mr lg noret <q | 

Mr. FearoN. 

Mr. EDWIN. | 


Mrs. BANNISTER, 


Mrs. MarTYR, 
Mrs, W 1L$SON. 
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CAMPAIGN, &. 


c H O R U S. ——Offers, 
"Jar. the voice of oh ls, 
To hail with ſongs of} Joy this happy morn ; 


On conqueſt's purple pintons. borne, . 
The martial ſound ſhall reach the ſkies, 


Where the ſun points his ſloping ray, 
The burniſh'd helm and ſpear with rranſieng 
gleam, 
littering to the orient bean, 
With brighter radiance gild the day, 
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8 H 0 R U S.— Officers. 


When glory 1 invites us, 
| No danger alarms, 
When honour excites us, S 
No pleaſure has charms; _ - 
Is | Tho' beauty enthralls us, == 
Rs Her raptures we fly, | 
When bright glory calls us 
To conquer or die. 


His country requiring, nor wit, wine, nor r love, _ 
| The heart of a ſoldier from honour can move. - 
Tho! beauty may charm him, his bold Ro 


proclaim, 


Who fighs for his nymph, yet will bleed for | 
-— < fame, 


; — p——— R _ 
| 4 WHEN hope to raiſe the drooping heatt, ” 
With flattering proſpedts points the ſcene, 
Weak is the bliſs ſhe can impart, 


For hope is ever mix'd with pain, 


II. 
Around the couch with roſes ſpread, 


Where the ſweet nymph reclines her head ; 
Still her pale ſiſters doubt and fear, 


With trembling pinions flutter near. 
Ew | SON ON 


\ 
[ 


S W N G.—Maria. 


YET TY that pity' s tender highs 
Can. this ſoften'd boſom ſwell, 
_ For when one faithful loyer dies, 
"Thus I ring his knell: 
F _ Farewell, farewell, 
- Ding, ding, dong, b bell. 


-” 


But when another ſwain appears, 
.Doom'd to fill the vacant place, 
1 dry my eyes, for conſtant tears 

| Serve but to ſpoil the face. 


' 


SON G----Lucy. 


HARK ye, my dear, but don't tell, 
Tho' my Daddy may try to perſuade, 
La, la, 1a, la! 
T'll never lead apes in hell, Ls 
La; la, la, fa! 
As TI muſt if I dic an old maid. 
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oy lralts ofe foes and deny, 
When the youth of their hearts ſpeak his mind} 
Yer maids s they: wiſh not to die, 
_ Ls: 14; la, 7 ng 
And: thin truth 6 perhaps ſhortly you'll find, 


pn s$ of N 6-=pirpiadr; 


In Canton town there liv'd a maid; 
More fair than flowers at day-break; 
' Their vows contending lovers paid, 
But none of marriage dar d ſpeak, 
Still with a Bok, 
*Twas Oh, I die! __ ks 
Bach day my paſſion's ſtronger : 
| When ſprightly Nancy firaight would lay ; 
| You'll die, dear fir, the Iriſh way, 
| To live a little longer, | 
0 oY 
At length grown Hs. Venus cries, 
This pride is paſt all bearing ; 
And ſtraight ſent Mars down 00 the ſkies 
In form of Captain Daring, 


Fic 


On b 

Firſt with a ſigh, ans x OM 

| He tried I die— 

The god found: paſſion ſtrongert ' -- » TT | 

And ſprightly Nancy ſtill did fay, 
You'll die, dear fir, the Iriſh way) . 

"To Ave a little longer, $74 


LY a, | 
At length, fike ſoldier bold he preſi'd, | 
And quickly ſaw by Nancy FO 
The fnow was thaw'd all in her breaſt, | - 
A foldier caught her fancy : : | = 
'With downcaſt eye, | = 

- She breath'd a ſigh,  - 4 

Her oaliods ſtill grew fironger; | 
'Till Nancy was oblig'd to fay, E7 77 3 1 
ll die myſelf the Iriſh way, | 
To live a little longer, | 30s STR 
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S O N. G.—Sazb. 


SWEET is the blackbird's whiſtled note, [ 
Sweet the thruſh's mellow ſong; 

While the wood-lark's liquid throat 
Pours the warbled ſtrain along, 

Sweet the muſic of the vocal orove, 
Sweeter Le voice of her I love, - 


WE 50NG. 
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3 39 N Gut—oger, | 


PRAY what hay a promiſe i in it, 

Tf the heart be not fincere? 

Bubble of the prefent. I - 
_ Melting ſoon in empty all. 

Ih. 

Men till ſtrive to over-reach We 

| When we cheat the filly elves; __ 

Since we practiſe, what they teach us, 

Let them only blame themſelves, Era 


_ : —— | = _ w_ + 


S O N G.- . —_ —Gregory.. 


KEEP off .if you vex 2 woman, 


Till ſhe gives her paſſion vent ; 
In her fury ſhe ſpares no min, 


But her tongue goes click and clack; 
Click, click, clack; and ticka, ticke, tack, 
"Till her rage in noiſe is ſpent. 
” E, 5 
Women, when the fidgets ſeize 'em, 
Ride one like a founder'd nag: 


They are gentle, *till you teize *em; 


Then their tongue goes, click and clack ; 
Click, click, clack; and hes I tack, 


'Tl it It can no longer wag. 


SONG. 


F LATTERING IOG no more dere 


Wherefore will you haunt thy breaſt? | 
Fond deluder, leave, Oh, leave me, 
I can never more be bleſt, 
> ---- 
Ah! Sweet Syren, lull no more 
My ſenſes with thy magic ſtrainz 


The fancied dream of bliſs is o'er, - 
And now s wake 6 to real pain, . 


- a4 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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S ON G.- _ —Saib. 


A Breaſt cold tg love, is A where to be found, 
'The grave and the gay all alike feel the wound ; 
' In vain the ſweet poiſon we'd Wn, or we'd 
We hide, Con: oy 5% | 
Tt ebbs 499 it flows i 1n _ heart like a tide, 
CNN eee - Oh love, ſooth is heart, . 


.4 


wes 
Dave ny" frar are the guards that ni + wait | 
upon love, 
ne. In abſence what pains. two fond boſoms muſt 
provet-. y | 
But the moment the cloud is reroy'd from the 
ſight, $3124 
It's a whole year of ſunſhine for one fingle 
night. , 


Oh love, eng my heart, 
II. | 
T he fun o'er our heads, that in glory now / 

Fo ſhines, _ TOE 

Ripes the di'mond and gold, in rich India's 
ſweet mines; Ee 

But a gem lights the boſom of her 1 adore, 

Which will ſparkle when d! monds and 8 gba are ' 
no more, 


Oh h loye, ſooth my hae: 
SO N G, 


T7234 


$ o a G.— Howitzer. 


WOM EN's tongues. in motion, 
Are reſtleſs as the ocean; 
For when their clack 
| Begins to crack, 
No mortal can the blow ſhun, 
II.- | 
Female truth's a fable, SEEN 
The widow in her fable | 
| | Ne'er ſighs in bed, 
For huſbands dead, 
But thoſe alive and able. 
ooo, EW. 
Woman's heart's a riddle, 
With men they toll and fiddle ; DD 
Then here they {kip, : OS 
And there they trip | | 
Like geeſe upen a griddle, 


| \ IS 
Maids when with lads they ſpark it, 
Wou'd {till the golden mark hit: 
The faireſt toaſt. 
_ Aſks, who bids moſt, 
Like cates brought to market. 


EE DVETT, 


( 5.) 
" DUET T.——Syſan and Gregory, 
Greg. SUSAN, will you love me ? 


Suf. No, no, no. 
| Surely you-have impudence, ny Impus 
pudence exceeding. 
Greg: ' You mult kiſs me, Suſan, 
 Suſ. . No, no, no. 


Marry ſet you up, Sir, I prithee let me go, 
Think not that one of my breeding | 
Ever will deſcend lo low. 


; Greg. Stay my dear, you muſt not go, 
Come this anger's all pretending ; 
Sure I know you, love me, 
Suf.. No, no, no. | | 
_ You'llſee Mr. Simpletan what it willend i nn, _ 
Gree, Let us kiſs and friends then. ; 
Suf, No, no, no, 

mere never, Lord how can you teaze 

Aa _ ſo? | 


Pd 


SON G.——Syan, 
Wherefore languiſh, 
Pale with anguith ? 

Tho! ſhe ſwears ſhe'll ne'er be kind, 
Don't believe her, 
Maids are ever 

Gently tarc'd to change theit mind. 


/ 


T.1.3 

= : FRO 

Then take courage, 

| Mind not her rage, 
'Tho' ſhe frowning anſwer no! 

If ſhe's tender, 
She'll ſurrender, 

Tf ſhe's tough, cen let her g0. 


< o&. 


ore » LS i 
3 ONG, (Drill) and CHORUS, 


COME hither, all ye lads, 
Who lead unhappy lives, 
Whom bailiffs hunt, or dung moleſt, 
Or ſcolding wives. | 
' To the ſtandard all advancing, 
| Drink 1 in plenty, ſinging fanIng ; 
The drum calls away, 
My lads no longer ſtay. 
To the ſtandard '&cy 
= 
All ye to cruel maſters 
Bound in fervile chains, 
Who make you work 
Like Jew or Turk, 
And fſtarye you for your pains. 
To tke ſkandard, &c. 
C2 SONG, 


( 12) 


$ ON G——Rifte. 


 MERRILY folls the ſoldiers uſe; Wh 
 __ Come, my brave boys, all fill your glaſſes z 
Mu Joy ſucceeds to toil and ſtrife, ES oy 
_ Fill to the brim a health to our lafſes. F 
 Whileovial thus we laugh and ſing, 
The circling hours new pleaſures bring: 
Merrily, . merrily, frolic and play, 
| Andfj pore the cares of life Ay. 
. | (Laughs. 


SO N "ANGRY Gregory. 


THO? to eating and ſleeping a ſtranger, 
He gives me no thanks bur a blow or a kick, 
- Ty'd up like a dog in a manger; 
But my collar I've ſlipt and I'll play him a wick! ; 
His houſe but a cage is,- 
His beggarly wages, 
Sour crout and ſauſages, 


1 pitch to old Nick, ho 


— 


. Tho? 


£ II, 


Tho' I work like a mule or a neger, 


Till my heart like my coat to tatters 1s rent; 


( 


My viſage pale, hollow and meagre, 


' My ſtomach and guts ſtill doom'd to keep lent : 


_ Tho' toiling and drudging, 

| Yet ſour and in dudgeon, 
The croſs old curmudgeon 

Is never content, 


i 


SON G.— _ Suſan. 


| THO” now you ſaucy and proud are, 
You fot, too late you'll find, 
When food for ball and powder, 
You've left your brains behind. 
You fool, when hunger pinches, 
You'll rot and die by inches, oY 
Glad for a morſel to beg, | 
Tho' now you ſaucy and proud are, | 
Propp'd on a wooden leg ! 


SONG, 


, | | Y þ % . ; > 
> * 
IS ; 4 
oy , . : : & 
/ 


$ O N G,mmmGregory, 


- q Pi 5 
. —Y 


ZOUNDS! dojyot lay fo hafd on 
 Pox take youMll ; unhand me, oh. 
Good fir, I aſk your pardon, 
' _ -T'll do as you command me, oh! 
| Hold, hold, fir, 353 
Behold, fir, = 
My ides all black and blue are grown z | 
Your ferkins, 
 Andyerkins, 
: Would wear me ſoon to ſkin and bone. 
You've beat me to a jelly, 
Mp; heart with thoſe diſaſters - 
bs ſunk. into my belly, E-IE7 
ES: ANY oe 'Hold, hots, ces 


SON G. 


PO, | 
D ( | 15 ) » ba, "> * F , 

m | h 
os bs... / 


_— Maria, : 


"TWAS not his ſhape or air, EY Fe 
So ſmart and debonair, 
That ſtole my heart aways 
Wir, or ſpeaking tycs, 
Vows, or melting ſighs, 
_ *Twas ſomething, I knew not what ;. 
Twas neither this or that; 
Something 4 cannot ſay. 


8 ON GonmnmooFarguar: 


OH, chide not, my charmer, nor think me a 
rover, C 

A Soldier, of courſe, i is general lover ; 

With a row dow, ſtand clear all, 

| Ye beauties, both high and low ; 

Oh, 1n love {ti]] I muſt fall, | 
Sweet creatures, where'er I go. 


One 


IT, 


g's * day 1 "Fn down to the toaſts of the city, 


And next am in love with a bar-maid, if ptetty, 
With a row dow, &c 


{2% mW: - 
"2 hoſe eyes, and thoſe lips like two ripe budding 
4.5 roſes, | 
| To temptation til my heart it coin, . 
ED LY ih With a row dow, &c. 
\ | | Tok we; 's R 
. 7 met beauties like you, and x my. fancy they” 


| And make me as your ſweet ſelf in another. 
With a row ou, &c, 


+ S). « 0 


Sath. 


SON G— 


FROM tree to ©o.AE from flow'r to flow” r, 
The inconſtant Zephyr ftrays ; 


/ 


* - 


Not ee the ſweeteſt roſe has MT: ..- 


To fix his wand' nog breeze,” 


Fs TOE. - 


| NS 4 | , ian 
The frichful hens that raund yon ill. Fs 
Its winding catrent leads, 
Tn Its firft channel murmurs ſill, 
| Nor roves to diſtant meads, 


, It. © "6s 
Ah, heedleſs 4 behold in i theſw)/ 
_ The emblems of our flame ; 2/ns 
Thiae, rover, 1s the wand'ring breeze, 
And mine the. faithful ftream. 


D U E T T.. —Lay and Said. 


IF you weld know what pain it is to part, 
Aſk, aſk, this bleeding hearr, 

| That almoſt breaks when I muſt leave thee]. 
To you I'll ſtill prove true till death, 
And then I'll ſpend my lateſt breath 

_ . In fighs, my __" thatl, muſt leave thee, 


wy 7 \ vo . 
Exp OF ACT SECOND, 


$$ © 


SON G.——Szlpbur. 


F 


F AR hence away. 
|  Baniſh care and ſorrow ; 
Laugh and ſing to-day, 
' Death may come to-morrow ; 
Let's drink then while we may, 
- *Tis wine that makes us briſk and gay. 


CHORUS. 


*Tis wine, &c. 


IT. 

Far. Should Cupid's dart 
Your lover wound and teaze you, 
From the cruel ſmart ' 

No power on earth can caſe you, 


"Till Bacchus aid impart ; 
*Tis wine that chears and warms the heart, 


CHORUS. 


*Tis wine, &Cc, 


III, Sulp, 


”— 


( 19.) 
I. 
Flag. No bliſs ſincere : 
| The gods on earth have granted ; 
Love brings deſpair, BE 
And wealth by care ts haunted. 
True pleaſure would you ſhare, 
In wine are joys unmix'd with care. 


> H O RU s. 
In wine: 6, 


SON G.— 


| —Lucy. 
THE dawn its pure bluſhes (pros over the 
ground, 
While nature breathes freſh all the fragrance 
__..around, 
The guldfinch and linnet ing blythe from the 
— nee, 
And the-lark ſweetly carols his hymn to the 
morn. 


: IT. | 
But the goldfinch and linnet now warble in vain, 
And joyleſs to me is the ſun-gilded plain ; 
Nor the ſweet breathing morn, nor the longs of 
the grove, 
Can ſoothethe fond boſom that's tortur'd bylove. 
_ 9 36 © Ip 


wy” _Fattle,.. 


er. | 26 3»: 


QUARTETTO. 


; Farquar, Saib, Lucy, Maria.  ' © 


WITH mirth and good humour, a x dange, and 
"LEY ſong, 


Let the eve like the morn glide wich "5; I 

Hong, TIDE 
And nightfromourboſoms all cares hall remove, 
But the ſweeteſt of cares, the ſoft tumults of love, 


v% 
A 


-- 


wu... 


s ol N 4 Gon—Rije 


IF you wou't Jegrn to be a Laker, 
Cock ang hat fiercely and march wiih a bold 


W 


F3ll all your choughts with bloodſhed ad "ROS 


And make the air ring when your hrelocks your - 


EHORUS. 
Fal, lal, al, &c, 


NS - 


Squeeze back. your ſhoulders, - and thruft © out 


your craw, Sir, 


And ſtrut ro and fro like a fetghy jack- Fang Sir, 
Look wellallaraund you and cry toeach ſtranger, 
Anſwer, «© who goes there ?” or your : lite 1s in 


ſ 


danger, | | 2M 0 4 
CHORVS..-. 


Fal, lal, la}, &c. 


: Men I _ kill with my firelock, A 


) 


bs ON LES | ; : "With a Sul &c. EO 
: You 
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z A I R. —Gregory c The he words DP Mr.0 Oe) 


YE ferving-men bak ot hd fall, 
_ Of high and low degree, _ 
- As I ſtand here ſee my downfall, 
And warning take by me. 
Too late 1 find that'to my coſt, 
© Preferment all is vain, . 
"N willingly reſign my poſt, 
. To get my place again! 


:. With a cut, ſlaſh, daſh, _ a gravy ſop, 


| Hob, nob, Me esy 
- +, 1... T2. ae] " | 
Then to waſh Ws way down with "IG drop. 
Ds It 
Who ne'er a man cou'd lick, 5 
"And never kill'd but once a cock, 
And that was with my ſtick. 
To ſuch I neer wou'd-turn my back, 
So much I'll ſafely boaſt, _ 
YN o drum need beat to the attack, 
"ON either boil'd or roaſt. 


_ \ 
*4%""Þ 


EN os 
You ne'er ſhall ſay, away I ran | | 
_ _ Infſucha glorious works © ©— 2 
| I: am Wyallant trencher-man— 
' My weapons, knilfe and fork. 
A rufh I care not fog, þ > French; | 
What's TippdWBaib to me? 
Sweet Suſan come, kind roſy wench! ! 
"or "_ Top” ſhall be. 


"With a cut, \&e, 


"mp ff 
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Bc o N 6G Gregory. 


F- Now am a'flave and a tool, 
- Afraid of the ſtick and the ro3; 
£5 No ſchool-boy e'er trembled at ſchool 
As] do at Corporal Sad. 


It, | SEES 
| I thoughthim as greatas the King, 
When he gave me a ſhilling, ecod! 
- But foon I will caper and fing, _ 
And BO: Nick rexel take Corporal Squad. 


( 


A 


tf 423 


Tn SPY 


PEACE, mild peace, on ſeraphs vings, 
 Wafted o'er the diftant main, 

: Every bliſs propitious brings, 

PIO Pleaſure {porting 1 in her train. —_ 


War abd Gantic diſcord ceaſe, 
| Ceaſe to ſpread deſtruction round; 
Drums redouble, trumpets ſound, 
| To the welcome voice of peace. 


' 


THE END; 
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